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“Suring, She ta a mathen 
Waiting to be waned, 

Hiding blossom laden 
Iu her solitude. 

Coy she is, ad meeker 
Chan the summer fair, 
But for those who seek her 

She has gifts more rare.” 


GIRLS’ DAY. MARCH 15, 1912 
Brigham Young University 
Provo, Utah 
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THE WHITE AND BLUE 


Quality and Style Count at 


Farrer Bros. & Co. 


Ladies’ Suits, Dresses, Coats and Shoes for School Wear 


We guarantee Them 


If you see it in our window---IT’S QUALITY 
If we tell it in our ad---IT’S THE TRUTH 


That's the way we expect to win and hold your patronage. 


Suits and Overcoats from $12.50 to $25 
Wood-Clifton Mercantile Co. 


Not How Cheap But How Good 


STUDENTS:--- 


We sell Star Brand Shoes—Von Gal 
Hats—Famous Victor Shirts—Brande- 
gee-Kincaid .Suits and Overcoats— 
Spalding Athletic .Goods—Hutchens 
& Potters Dress Gloves. 

We Furnish the Man 
Nuff Sed 


FLETCHER & THOMAS CO. 


CLOTHIERS AND HABERDASHERS 


When you want a little rest in the evening 
Drop in at the 


Opera House 


You will study better after an hour of pleasantry with us 
HEBER C. JEX,. Manager 
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THE WHITE AND BLUE 


DRINK 


K-O0O FPF F E@ ER T 4 


IT IS A MOST BENEFICIAL AND HEALTHFUL BEVERAGE | 


It is made of Whole Grains and Fruits—the grains for strength, the 


fruits for flavor. 


It satisfies the coffee appetite, but is guaranteed NOT to contain one 


particle of coffee or chickory. 


It is used and endorsed by those who oppose tea and coffee. 


It will help you break the coffee habit. 


“TIT BUILDS YOU UP’’ 
| Your Grocer sells it. Big Package Twenty-Five Cents. 


} 
MADE BY 


COLLEGE PURE FOOD CO., Logan, Utah 


f , Scenic Line of the World , | 
=| Three Solid Vestibuled Trains — 


Each Way Daily Between 


SALT LAKE AND DENVER 


Passing Through the Famous 


Canyon of the Grande Canyon of the Gunnison 
Eagle River Canyon Garden of the Gods 
Ruby Canyon Manitou Springs 
Glenwood Springs The Royal Gorge 
and the fertile fruit and agricultural districts of Colorado | 
and Utah. | 


PULLMAN AND TOURIST SLEEPERS 


From Salt Lake to Denver, Chicago and St. Louis without 
change of Cars. 


For Folders, Booklets, Etc., Address 


I. A. BENTON, G. P. A. D., F, A. WADLEIGH, G, P, A., 
Sa't Lake City, Utah. Denver, Colorade 


I ask not that my path be straight and broad, 
That the rough places be made smooth and plain, 
Nor that I stumble not, nor fall o’er broken sod; 
That there shall be no loss, but only gain. 


But I do ask, nay pray, that when I trip and fall, 
That I may rise with courage to endure my pain; . 
With greater faith in Him to whom I trust my all; 
With greater charity for my erring fellowmen. 
In life’s great work, where’er my duties trend 

I ask for faith and courage to endure unto the end. 


JULIA B. JENSEN. 
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Harry’s Wife 


I knew by the click of Matilda’s knitting 
needles, as well as by the glint in her sharp, black 
eyes that there was something on her mind. She 
had come in to sit with me while Mary went to 
town. I knew Matilda Ann Grant too well to 
hurry her in the confidences with which she would 
sooner or later unburden herself. 

“T got a letter from Harry this morning,’’ 
she volunteered at last. 

“‘Are they well?’’ I inquired after a pause. 

“Ves, I suppose so. He didn’t say anything 
to the contrary. He sent me another ticket to 
come out there. Wants me to come for Easter.”’ 
Matilda stopped as if that was all she had to say. 
Her lips drew together in a’straight line and her 
needles clicked more furiously than before. I 
waited patiently for some time. f { 

‘‘Have you answered him yet?’’ I ventured at 
last. 

“‘No!”’ she fairly snapped, ‘‘I’m going.’’ She 
dropped her knitting into her lap and looked me 
fairly in the face to see how the news affected me. 

“Tm glad of that, Matilda,’’ I answered re- 
solutely. ‘‘And I hope you'll be happily disap- 
pointed in Harry’s wife.”’ 

‘“Aumph!*’ she grunted disdainfully. There 
was a silence during which neither of us inter- 
rupted the click of the knitting needles. 

“Yes, I’m going,’’ she finally resumed. ‘‘I’m 
going to find out for myself why it is they 


keep pestering after me to come and. see them | 


when they know that through their marrying he 
lost all claim on me and my property. Its my 
‘opinion that she’s at the bottom of it all. She 
don’t expect me to come, nor want me to; but she 
thinks if Harry’ll keep pretending to care for me, 
maybe I’ll relent. Oh, I wouldn’t put it a mite 
past her; these educated, college women are sharp 
enough for anything in that line. I’H have the 
satisfaction of facing Mrs. Harry Temple and tell- 
ing her just what I think of her anyhow, and it 
wont be in any high faluting college language, 
either—but I’ll warrant I can make her under- 
stand what I mean.”’ 

After another pause my friend continued : 

“To think that after he’d seen the results of 
this higher education in his cousin, Marjorie 
Marie, and at the same time seen the value of its 
opposite in the simple worth of Luey Andrews, 
he’h choose a_ college girl for a wife, when he 
knew my wishes right along too.’’ 

‘“But, Matilda,’’ IT protested, ‘‘you shouldn’t 
judge all college girls by Marjorie Marie. T have 


heard of most excellent wives and mothers who 
were college graduates.’’ 

‘‘Tleard, yes, you can hear anything. But you 
don’t see ’em. Look at Nate Williams’ wife. 
She can’t cook a decent meal. Look at Medie 
Proctor; she spends her whole time galavanting 
over the hills hunting for flowers and rocks. Oh, 
I know Marjorie Marie ain’t the only educated 
fool in the country. But I think what a woman 
needs, if she expects to marry, is good training at 
home under her own mother. What do all of 
these sciences and ‘ologies’ amount to anyhow, 
when you’ve got to spend your time washing 
dishes and ironing and baking. If you’re going 
to learn anything, learn the things you'll have to 
know and learn them right. Lucey would have 
made Harry a fine wife; one I’d a been proud-to 
welcome into my home and treat as a daughter, 
as I always treated Harry as a son after his moth- 
er died.’’ 

“‘But, Matilda, you wouldn’t have had him 
marry Lucy if he didn’t love her and if he did 
love someone else?’’ I objected. ‘‘That would 
not have been right.”’ 

‘‘No, but he never give Lucy a chance. He 
never tried to like her. He always said she wasn’t 
‘companionable.’ Mrs. Temple may be what he 
meant by companionable, but if that can take the 
place of decent food and a clean home with a man 
after he’s married and gets his senses back, I’m 
badly mistaken.’’ 3 

“Do you know,”’ my visitor continued, ‘‘I’ve 
read a little in that ‘Miner’s Gazette’ they keep 
a sending me, and it’s plum full of the doings of 
Mrs. Harry Temple. She’s organized women’s 
clubs and reading circles among the miners’ wives 
and she even teaches a class in some kind of a 
night school they’ve started up for the miners. 
And her with two babies. You don’t need to tell 
me a woman can do her duty as a wife and mother 
and go into all that sort of nonsense. But I’m 
going out there once and for all. -I can’t help 
kind of a hankering after a sight of Harry, even 
if he did go against my wishes and his own best 
interests. And the babies—you know I always 
secretly doted on how I would pet Harry’s babies 
and be a grandmother to them, and here I’ve 
never seen them. Yes, I’m going, many times as 
I’ve vowed I never would.’’ 

Two days later I saw Matilda pass in the 
brown surry on her way to the station. As she 
turned her face toward my window I marked the 

(Continued on page 284.) 
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Uh 


Annie Pike Greenwood 


O, Utah! O, Mother! 

I, who was born among thy mountains fair, 
I, who was cradled in thy mountain air, 
Memory turns my heart to thee in pain— 

I, who shall never live with thee again. 

No other love hath won my heart from thee, 
O, Utah! Mother! Then forget not me! 


None breathe who love thy mountains more than I 
Thy heaving lakes, thy burning sunset sky ; 

That changing sapphire God hath set upon thee; 
The water of the great mysterious sea; 

Thy rivers gushing down through canyon rifts, 
Where many a hoary-headed mountain lifts 

His monarch crown of snow in summer’s heat, 
Still in my memory all these scenes repeat. 


I look aeross the flat unbroken plains, 

Out where the fiery, copper sunset stains 

Both earth and sky—for thus they lie together, 
Welded by Sol, the horizon for a ring 

About the earth, set with the ruby sun 

And as mine eyes look west, so my thoughts run— 
Out West! My West! O, Mother, mountain home! 


Well—let it be! And should I not return 
Yet shall this message through my silence burn; 
Bury me there—O, Mountain home, at rest— 
At last at rest upon thy loving breast— 
O, Utah! Mother! 


—Young Ladies Journal. 


A LONGING FOR FAME 
Annie Pike Greenwood 


’Tain’t that I want the money, 
Or fame when I am dead, 
But because I git so tired 
Of jest composin’ bread. 


I’d like the folks in Plainsville 
To read some magazine, 
And see it writ in printin’, 
A Pome, by Sarah Green. 


Yes, I kin cook, but, landy! 
A body has to cook; 

That’s jest the very reason 
I’d like to write a book. 


But some is born to writin’, 
And some to cook unseen : 
I guess I better hustle 
A pie, by Sarah Green. 


—Century Magazine. 
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A Rare College Spinit 


In spite of the delay and disinterestedness 
skown by the servants of that noisy and windy ag- 
grega ion, the Student Body, in gran:ing the fairer 
sex the official ‘‘Y’’ or in providing a means by 
which they can become ‘‘Y Men,’’ the girls have 
ralhed without the least complaint to the support 
of ithe male members of our venerable house. 
Whether it be rain or sunshine, hail or snow, dry 
or wet, muddy or not muddy, night or day—they 
have followed us with a fervor and enthusiasm 
worthy the admiration of the gods of Olympus. 
On the eventful day following our double victory 
over the ‘‘sons of the fiords,’’ although it snowed 
thick and fast, the girls formed in line and under- 
took the arduous journey through Provo’s  tho- 
roughfares, On the night of our second victory 
over the U the same loyalty and zeal was evi- 
dent. The few girls who joined in the celebration 
. and remained patiently in the ranks till chanti- 


eleer hailed the coming dawn ought to be con- 
eratulated. They indeed revealed a genuine 
spirit which in colleges is rare and wanting. 


Their presence cheered the night and opened the 
eyes of our U friends to the fact that B. Y. U. pat- 
riotism is not confined to the stronger sex only. 
With the author of the Knickerbocker stories 
we can only wish well to every sweet face under 
heaven, and hope their bright countenances may 
survive ihe frosts of winter, and lose nothing by 
a comparison with the loveliest offerings of the 
coming spring. KAMANIOLA. 


Girls! O, girls! do you know what is here? 
"Tis the happy, joyous old Leap Year. 
Are you now brimfull of hope and rapture, 
Will you do your best a man to capture? 
Or will you sit in idle waiting 

For a man to come your way a-mating? 
Now is the time, dear sisters, now 

To take upon you the marriage vow. 


‘Aunt Alice’’ we look to you the ‘‘ice to break’’ 

And unto yourself the best man take. 

Then we expect that as sure as fate 

Vilate, Missia, and Lottie will find a mate. 

Many the tears by man will be shed 

When the ranks are joined by Miss C. 
Redd; 

Indeed we would think it a great concession 

If Hattie and Leone would join the procession. 


and Miss 


O, boys will you please aid us in this 

That the above may be joined in wedded bliss? 
E’re half of the present Leap Year has flown 
That none of these sisters by ‘Miss’ will be known. 
Then we will try with our best look and smile 
The hearts of the B. Y. U. boys to beguile. 

And we are sure without more ado 


There’ll be very few misses in the B. Y. U. 
EISSIL. 


KEEPS EVERYTHING SPICK «= SPAN’ 


And she’s no lady! 
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: Happy Maiden 


A maiden sat in a leafy bower, 

And all around were bird notes ringing; 

But a rapture that thrilled her soul with its power, 
To the heart of the maiden was singing; 

And she heeded not the song of the bird, 

Nor even knew the summer was fair, 

For the fountains within were deeply stirred 

By a strange sweet music exquisitely rare. 

She knew not the strength of the hidden guest, 
That kept throbbing wildly within her breast. 


She sat and dreamed till the twilight came, 

And the stars shone out in the azure sky, 

But her thoughts dwelt not upon wealth or fame, 
But a deep and conscious memory 

Of something just passed, she could searce define, 
That puzzled her brain yet pleased her too, 

For someone had whispered, ‘‘ Wilt thou be mine?’ 
And a kiss, as delicious as honeydew, 

Was snatched in a moment, and he was gone, 
And the maiden was left to her thoughts alone. 


She asked herself again and again 

The meaning of all she had seen and heard, 

But only the birds and fairies, I ween, 

Knew aught; and they answered never a word; 

Yet the maiden’s heart throbbed fast and loud, 

Till an echo came on the whispered breeze, 

List! Love’s confession was humbly proud. 

"T'was a fitting place for vows like these. 

O, love keep singing with joy o’erladen, 

In'the ‘heart of the wife as well as the maiden. 
EMMELINE B. WELLS. 


Sister Emmeline B. Wells, or ‘‘ Aunt Em”’ as 
she is more commonly called, has the honor of be- 
ing not only the first woman but the first person 
to’ receive an honorary degree from our  institu- 
tion. ; 


‘They talk about a woman’s sphere as though it 
' had a limit; 

There’s not a place in earth or Heaven, 

There’s not a task to mankind given, 

There’s not a blessing or a woe, 

There’s not a whispered yes or no, 

There’s'not a life, a death, or birth, 

That, has a feather’s weight or worth— 
‘Without a woman in it.’”’ 


It is what we do when away from school that 
compliments our school, or otherwise. 
PRESIDENT BRIMHAULL. 


In Passing 


There’s an Eden just out of Vienna, and this 
lovely spot is called Taxenburg. The disturbing 
spirits have all been driven away; so that now the 
palaces, the winding streams, the spreading trees, 
and the wild things of nature live their own lives 
unmolested. There are two or three of the human 
kind around who act as servants. 

We had come to the water that surrounds the 
castle that looks for all the world as if it might 
contain the imprisoned princess. We felt, too, 
like the baffled lovers, for the stream was bridge- 
less. Suddenly an old man popped up from no- 
where and by means of a pulley crossed over to 
us in a queer box-like arrangement. He beckoned 
us to enter. Our eyes nearly bulged out of our 
heads as we read, ‘‘Do not tip this man,’’ in 
prominent signs all over the cage. This was so 
uncanny that we began seeking an avenue of es- 
cape, when we discovered a dignified procession . 
of swans approaching. Without any unwinding 
of red tape, or making the wheels go round, we 
were certainly moving. 

Just then the head swan (I feel like saying 
the king) reached us and began threatening and 
scolding in a lordly manner. We plead innocent 
but were soon surrounded by a menacing group 
of these graceful creatures. Thanks to the simil- 
arity between German and English we learned 
that these royal swans ranged from one to two 
hundred years old, and still clung to the ancient 
custom of expecting their guests to bring them 
presents. Through their interpreter (the old man 
with us) we apologized and promised better be- 
havior in the future. These conditions were 
graciously accepted and we were conducted to 
the landing in royal style. ‘Then, with unwonted 
generosity, we were permitted to wander at will 
through the ‘‘Kingdom of the Swans.’’ 

E. ANGELINE HOLBOOK, 
Salt Lake City, Utah. 


Ocean Park, California, March 5, 1912. 


Dear Girls of the B. Y. U: 

I extend hearty congratulations to you on 
having an opportunity to edit an exclusive issue 
of your school paper—a right typical of the great 
state in which you live, and a standing sought by 
the women of other states and nations. 

Among the choice blessings that have come to 
you is that of attending a school which, by its 
work, defines education as the ability to do useful 
things well. 

I wish that each of you could realize that you 
are not in school to ‘dream and drift’’ but to 
work. I trust that each of you will learn that the 
things worth while are those revealed to the pro- 
phet of God, and that you will bend every energy 
to become intelligent women and faithful mothers. 

With best love, may I still remain 

Your friend and sister, 
JENNIE B, KNIGHT. 


ee eee 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 277 


The White and Blue 
Girly Sta 


LISSIE BULLOCK 
PEARL ROMNEY 

LUCILE KNOWLDEN 

HATTIE WALKER 

LEONA BILLINGS 


The world is old, yet likes to laugh; 
_ New jokes are hard to find; 
A whole new editorial staff 
Can’t tickle every mind. 


When Julius Caesar added a day every fourth 
year in order to make the solar year 365 1-4 days, 
such an idea as extending to the fairer half of cre- 
ation the delicate privilege which is now accorded 
her, was undreamed of. It rested with St. Patrick 
to first authorize the women to ‘‘pop the question’’ 
whenever Father Time takes a leap of a day. 
Later in 1288 a law was passed in Scotland with 
this quaint provision: 


“Tt is statut and ordaint that during 
the reign of hir blissit Majeste, for ilk 
yeare knowne as lepe-yeare, ilk mayden 
layle of bothe highe and lowe estait shall 
hae liberte to bespeake ye man she likes, 
albeit he refuses to taik hir to be his law- 
ful wyfe, he shall be mulcted in ye sum 
ane poindis or less, as his estait may be, 
except and awis gif he can make it ap- 
peare that he is betrothit ane ither woman 
he then shall be free.”’ 


About this time a law to this same effect was 


Y 


passed in France, and before Columbus discovered ' 


there was no jumping-off place on this earth, a 
similar privilege was granted the maidens of 
Genoa and Florence. According to a curious 
little book entitled ‘‘Love, Courtship and Matri- 
mony,’’ published in London in 1606, the English 
did not need to have the leap year privilege made 
part of their statute, but allowed it to become a 
part of the common law: 


“Albeit it nowe become a part of the 
common lawe in regard to the social rela- 
tions of life, that as often as every leap 
year doth return, the ladyes have the sole 
privilege during the time it continueth of 
making love, either by worde or lookes, 
as.to them it seemeth proper; and, more- 
over, no man will be entitled to benefit 
of clergy who doth in any wise treat her 
proposal with slight or contumely.’’ 
Among the many leap year superstitions that 


have come down to us, survivals of legends told to 
our grandparents in the European countries and 


in New England, is the one to the effect that dur- 
ing leap year “‘beans grow on the wrong side of 
the pod.’’ 


We speak of leap year in these days as a jest, 
but who knows but that it may be but a few years 
before the order of things will be reversed, and 


the men will be given the leap year privileges. 
The day of the suffragette is at hand! We advise 
the fellows to make the best ‘of their opportunities 
while they have the chance. All the girls ask is 
one day—the day the Irish honor their dear Saint 
Patrick. Girls, here’s to Saint Patrick! Nine 
rahs for the man who first recognized that the 
girls need a chance to ‘‘pop”’ as well as the boys! 


EXECUTIVE POSITIONS FOR WOMEN. 


No other period of time has offered such ex- 
cellent execuive positions to women as are offered 
to her at present. Mrs. Ella Flag Young, super- 
intendent of the Chicago City Schools, is making 
for herself a most enviable record in that city. 
Mrs. Harriet L. Keeler, superintendent of Schools 
in Cleveland, Ohio, gives every evidence of main- 
taining Mrs. Young’s record of progress. Re- 
cently, California placed a lady in the superin- 
tendent’s chair, in one of her larger cities. 

Miss Edith A. Lathrop was the President of 
the Nebraska State Teachers’ Association at its 
last session. One who was in attendance, during 


the Association’s meetings, made this comment 


concerning her: ‘‘Miss Lathrop was eminently 
dignified, graceful, skillful, and every way effic- 


~ jent as a presiding officer. We have never known 


her equal in the chair among women nor her su- 
perior among men.”’ 


It has been the policy of the Student Body, 
in years past, that if anything is to be done a boy 
has to do it. We have boys to win all the honors 
and fill all the offices, 

It’s rather hard to break old customs and 
come to the front, but the girls are doing it. We 
had the honor, for the first time, of having the 
girls’ side of the school represented in the oratori- 
eal contests. The occasion was Washington’s 
birthday when Miss Ella Hafen entered the con- 
test for the Barton & Blake medal. Her efforts 
were appreciated by the girls and we hope to see 
more follow. 

We also have girls in the debating societies 
on whom we can depend for their share of the 
work, 

All the girls need is a little encouragement 
along these lines, and then a chance. 
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Sentiments From Girls Who 


(Received at req 


In thinking of the days spent as a student in 
the Brigham Young Academy, I can recall but lit- 
tle of the actual lesson work; nor does the re- 
membrance of the many ‘‘good times’’ we had, 
come uppermost in mind, but that which always 
inspires within my soul on overwhelming sense of 
gratitude, is the fact that the spirit of the institu- 
tion has followed me through all the years. The 
influence of our best beloved of teachers—Dr. 
Karl G. Maeser—has not diminished with the pas- 
sage of time, but the spirit of his teachings and the 
high ideals they inspired have been to me a glor- 
ious heritage and are counted among life’s choie- 
est blessings. 


MAY BOOTH TALMAGE, 
Salt Lake City. 


Dear Girls of the B. Y. U., 

I greet you this morning with joy and pride, 
with love and hope. 

My joy is because of your joy, because of 
your youth, beauty and buoyaney. How can one 
think of you and not feel the happy heart beats 
of your maidenhood? My pride is because of 
your intelligence, your nobility, your virtue—Oh, 
there is no queen in all the proud old earth who 
wears her crown so gracefully as you wear the 
diadem of Purity, which has come to you 1s a 
precious heritage! My love is because of your 
love, your pleasant smiles, your kindly greetings. 
My hope—it is that you will retain the youth and 
vigor of your bodies, the ambition «nd earnest- 
ness of your hearts, and the strength and purity 
of your souls; and that you continue to grow in 
wisdom, goodness and truth. 

ANNIE D. STEVENS, 
Heber City, Utah. 


Next to the endearing rememberances which 
cluster around the home of youth with its asso- 
ciations of father, mother, brothers and sisters 
are those of school days where with friends and 
comrades we toiled and sought together for the 
ideals awakened by loved teachers. Such at least 
are the fond recollections I have of those days at 
the old Brigham Young Academy and consistent 
with such feelings of the past my sincerest desire 
is that it shall live on, enlarging and developing 
its possibilities, to continue to be an inspiration 
and uplift to countless youths who may yet fill its 
halls. IDA COOMBS. 

Provo, Utah. 


Upon the College Girl is laid the wondrous 
work and pleasure of keeping the world happy 
and joyous. They never grow old. Others of 
their sex may lose their lustre and be tarnished 
with age. Despite the years or the kind of ser- 
vice required of her, new worlds are ever before 
the College Girl. She believes that the Culture 
value of work lies less in what and how much she 
does than in how she does it, and that work for 
the sake of work is work for the love of art. The 
homeliest task, well done, is not lacking in the art 
element, as nothng leaves her hand bearing the 
mark of drudgery. For her, slavery is dead, and 
in 1s place comes opporiuniiy. Her diploma, 
well earned, is her emancipation from the task 
masters of age. To keep sweet is the greatest 
thing in life, and the hardest of accomplishment. 
Youth and swee‘ness are synonyms. ‘ 


ESTELLE NEFF CALDWELL (Class ’97) 
Salt Lake City, Utah. 


What bright and happy days were those spent 
in the goold old B. Y. U! With what an abund- 
ance of hope and ambition we worked and played! 


Every hour spent there has become a dear and _ - 


precious memory. 42 

Though but dimly understood and _ realized, 
then, we were laying a foundation for the higher 
things in life, those of true wifehood and mother- 
hood. The training received there, the precepts 
taught, the association of bright and noble com- 
panions and teachers, have enabled us to more sue- 
cessfully cope with the mysteries and difficulties 
of life. They have given us strength to do right 
as ‘‘God gives us strength to see the right,’’ to 
bear trials and adversity with courage and forti- 
tude, and to find and keenly appreciate all the up- 
lifting, sweet and lovable things in life. 

LOUISE KELLER CHERRY, 
Mount Pleasant, Utah. 


God giveth wealth or taketh away, 
Happiness comes and goes, 

But an education, though dearly won 
Is a treasure we cannot lose. 


JULIA SHEPHERD JOHNSON, 
Provo, Utah. 


Boys are what we demand them to be. Gurls, 
‘it’s up to you”’ to raise the standard. YS 
AMANDA YOUNG PIERPONT, 
Provo, Utah. 
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AFFECTATION. 


Affectation destroys the individuality. It 
weakens the power and influence of those who int 
dulge in it. The effort taken to accomplish this 
studied pretense, if wisely directed, would go far 
toward developing a distinctive personality. By 
affecting to be something we are.not, we side- 
track our energies, thus wasting valuable effort. 

There is nothing more becoming in an individ- 
ual than naturalness. The Lord made us as we 
are, and by assuming to be something other than 
ourselves we only detract from the work of His 
hands. 

‘‘In man or woman * * * in my soul I loathe, 
All affectation; ’tis my perfect scorn; 
Object of my implacable disgust.’’—Cowper. 
AMY BROWN LYMAN (Class ’93) 
Salt Lake City, Utah. 


COURAGE. 


True courage consists not in knowing no fear, 
but in doing resolutely what we fear to do if it be 
our duty. The life of woman is filled with things 
that require this kind of courage. 

I had the honor of teaching the first Kinder- 
garten in the Training School of the B. Y. U. 
and have ever since been devoted to the interests 
of children—my own and those of other mothers; 


*and in my present work, where I am foster-mother 


to a hundred and fifty boys and girls, I have con- 
stant need of the B. Y. U. ideal. I can think of 
no higher office for an educational institution 
than to develop in young men and women the 
courage to do resolutely what they fear to do. 

Let the girl students of the present achieve 
this ideal, and the women of the future will do 
their duty, even though it be in fear, and the home 
of the future will be what it should be. 

MARY LYMAN GOWANS (Class 791.) 

Matron Utah Industrial School. 


FRIENDSHIP 


Friendship is a jewel of priceless worth, 
When found in a setting of gold; 
And the joy it brings to the human heart, 
Is a mine of wealth untold. 
CADDIE DANIELS MILLS. 
(One of the original 29) 


The B. Y. U. 
May it always have the spirit of ’83 and 4— 


. Unity, Progress and Prosperity. 


EMMA EGBERT BARNES. 
Kamas, Utah. 


till Love Their Alma Mater. 


est of the Staff.) 


WORK 


Work is life itself! The Gospel of Life and 
Salvation is the Gospel of Work—A work that is 


worship, that embraces all humanity, that is as ~~ 


wide as the earth itself and has its summit in 
Heaven! ‘‘Faith without works is death.’’ Life 
without work is useless! 

““Come, come, ye Saints, no toil nor labor fear,’’ 
was the striking and effective example taught by 
the life of the Prophet Joseph Smith and his suc- 
cessor Brigham Young. Their capacity for work, 
for doing things, and inspiring that same power 
in their followers was, marvelous! For this rea- 
son the Latter-day Saints have never been merely 
a religious sect, but an empire building people. 
Their work. was the foundation of the settlement 
and reclamation of the great West. ‘‘Work and 
despair not’’ has ever been their motto, for by 
working, a man perfects himself. 

As the world progresses, the demand for ear- 
nest workers for the material, mental and spirit- 
ual advancement of the race, becomes more 
urgent. It is perhaps best epitomized in the com- 
mand given to all mankind by the great apostle of 
labor himself: ‘‘Cease to bother about thyself— 
Know thy work and do it.’’ 


JULIA A. FARNSWORTH LUND, 
Salt Lake City, Utah. 


If only an ‘‘Old Girl,’’ 

My heart still holds dear 
Mem’ries of school days, , 
That ever seem near. 


I cannot forget them, 
Though old I may be, 
I still have a longing 
To sit in ‘‘Room D.”’ 


To prepare the same German 
I tried hard to master, 

For my brain, even then, 
Did not run on a caster. 


But there is just one thing 
I here wish to say 

One Professor—took pity— 
Works my problems today. 


So who could forget 

The school-days of the past, 
With a constant reminder 
Right upto the last. 


“LYD’’ THURMAN REID. 


——— TP 
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Persephone’s Farewell 


Farewell Pluto, soon I leave thee, 

Spring hath wrought the parting hour; 
Demeter is calling, calling 

Through the sunshine, through the shower. 


She alas, in vain doth seek me, 
Seeks her lost o’er land and sea; 
I, bold Pluto’s bride and captive, 
I am still Persephone. 


Mother, mother, I am coming 

To the brightness of thy smile; 

Wait, oh, wait for me, sweetheart, mother, 
Where the daffodils beguile. 


Farewell, Pluto—lover—husband— 
Hark, the dear voice calls to me! 

Mother, Mother, soon I heed thee, 
I, thy child, Persephone. 


Farewell, Pluto,—I have eaten 
Of thy sweet pomegranite seed 
And again shall seek thy threshold, 
Pluto’s call of love shall heed. 


Farewell, Pluto—In thy darkness, 
Let no fickle radiance shine; 
Silent, silent by thy waiting, 
For Persephone is thine. 
ARETTA YOUNG. 
Provo, March, 1912. 


De 


eae 


Birthstone Bloodstone. - Flower—Viotet. 


: “Who | on ate world of ours their eyes 
In March first open shall be Wise; 

-In days of peril Firm and Brave, 
And wear a Bloodstone to their grave.”’ 


‘Something new! Oh no, ’tis nothing original 
at all but it is new to this school. It will be a big 
success, too, e’re long. Just watch it and see! 
The object in question is a stenographic associa- 
tion which held its first meeting at Prof. Holt’s 
residence Saturday last. All advanced students 
in shorthand and all the graduates of this course 
are invited to attend the meetings which will be 
held every fortnight. Originality is the big thing 
now-a-days and we are going to have that one big 
element of success hold sway in our meetings. 
The next one will be held Saturday, March 23, 
1912, at the home of Prof. Glade. There is 
“‘oodles’’ of fun in the improvement we gain at 
these little informal gatherings. : 


Dan kissed Carlie on the-cheek; 
It seemed a harmless frolic; 
He’s been laid up for a week— 
They say with painter’s colic. 


Since 1895-96, when the Domestie Art work 
was placed in the curriculum as a_ separate de- 


~ partment, the number of students taking the work 


has increased from 88 to 292. This year we have 
74 more girls in the department than we had last 
year. The increase shows that the girls are begin- 
ning to appreciate the fact that they can get a 
home training along with their history, English, 
algebra, ete. 


The beautiful cover for this issue was design- 
ed by Lottie Gibson. 


Had it been 
a girl we wonder where he would get off at. 


Watch Eyring Thompson grin. 


‘‘One mere unfortunate, 
Lonely and troubled, 
Rashly importunate— 
Went out and got doubled,” ~ 


“Seldom indeed have I spent two hours so 
profitably.”’ This was the remark of a prominent 


“.. patron of the B. Y. after attending the remarkable 


demonstration of the Department of Physical 
Education on Tuesday last: Everybody voiced 


_ | the same opinion. 


There was no yelling, no hotiine from the 
bleachers; there was, however, much enthusiastic, 
yet- dignified applause. ‘The charm of the girls in 
navy blue and dark red was irresistible, and the 
appearance of the boys in their white shirts and 
gray trousers, pressed as never before, was. com- 
mented upon in other than feminine quarters. 
Such precision and finesse are not found in many 
gymnasiums. This was particularly characteris- 
tie of the marching. Young Parry needs to be 
congratulated on the manner in which he led the 
‘*first years’ ’’ march. 

To say that the dancing was graceful and 
artistic puts it weakly. The manner in which 
the girls manage to memorize and execute those 
difficult, yet rhythmie steps, is to ‘‘mere man”’ 


quite incomprehensible. 


The Wand Drill, and the club swinging, in 
fact, every exercise took well with the visitors. 
In their specialties and wrestling, Messrs. Rob- 
bins, Stewart, Johnson and Lockhart exhibited 
rare skill and wonderful strength. 

But throughout the entire program it was 
clearly evident that every exercise had a definite 
purpose. It was not worked up; but was simply 
a demonstration of what goes on daily in our 
gymnasium. 

All honor to Director Roberts and Miss 
Camp! What is the date of the next exhibition, 


‘Herr Direktor? 


Next Saturday, March 23, the boxing and 
wrestling department. of.the gymnasium will hold 
their anual boxing and wrestling tournament. 
Entries must be handed to Director Roberts not 
later than Wednesday. Any student is eligible. 
Championship badges will be given for first, see- 
ond, and third places. Competition will be held 
in all weights. : 


Mrs. Wanlass, and her loyal assistants, have 


- certainly worked hard toward making ‘‘Girls 


Day’’ a success. 


Say, fellows, isn’t this a. better paper than 
Pete ever published? 


RIO GRANDE CONFERENCE RATES. 


For the L. D. 8. Conference April 5th to 8th 
and the Ladies Relief Society April 3rd, the Den- 
ven and Rio Grande will sell round trip continu- 
ous passage tickets to Salt Lake City and return 
at rate of one single fare for the round trip. 
Tickets on sale April 3rd to 7th, inclusive, with 
final return limit of April 12th. 
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Wise and Otherwise 


We propose the following subjects for the 
consideration of Seniors when they write their 
theses : 

B. F. Larsen, ‘‘How to Keep a Family on a 
Salary for One.’’ 

Marie Clark, ‘‘How to Choose a Miner.’’ 

Sam Baird, ‘‘Cooking for Two.”’ 

Sam Rigby, ‘‘The Psychology of Grace and 
Beauty.”’ 

George Worthen, ‘‘Which Girl Would My 
Wife Approve of.’’ 

F. L. Wickman, ‘‘Love in Idleness.’’ 

George Meldrum, ‘‘Girls, Six to Sixteen.”’ 

Harold Finch, ‘‘Psychology of Toggery.’’ 

Mrs. Sarah W. Talmage: ‘‘How to Make a 
Roast Last a Week.”’ 

J. Morrille George, ‘‘Is a Dog Dead When His 
Heart is Out?’’ 

Arthur Hafen, ‘‘The Cost of ‘Wood’ in 
Nevada.’’ 

Charles Hardy Carroll, ‘‘The Perfect Hus- 
band.’’ 

Thomas Martin, ‘‘How to Tell Stories to 
Children.’’ 

Carl F. Eyring, ‘‘ How to Select a Girl Worthy 
of My Affections.’’ 

Eyring Thompson, ‘‘Is Thick Hair Necessary 
to Win a B. A.”’ 

Raymond Monsen, ‘‘Poor Girls Who Will Be- 
come Famous.’’ 

James B. Tucker, ‘‘If I Dye Will it Change 
the Color of My Hair.’’ 

Heber C. Snell, ‘‘The Method of Mastering 
Latin in Four Weeks.’’ 

Jared Mercer, ‘‘My Lord and Lady.’’ 


‘Mary, do you ever drink anything?’’ asked 
bashful Stanley of his adored one as they passed 
near Startup’s soda fountain. 

“‘Um!’’ responded Miss Newell, ‘‘ is that an 
inquiry or an invitation?’’ 


ALEXANDER’S GOIN’ HOME. 


Down in Kanab I gues that I 
Was quite an independent fellow. 
Contented with my’ .32, and bright red apples mel- 
low, 
But when I struck that blamed B. Y. - 
I wasn’t half so mueh—why, 
I’m a tenderfoot in Provo. 


There ain’t no system here, in fact, 
To tell you how y’ ought to act; 
There ain’t no calm nor peace 0’ mind, 
In book-keeping I’m a month behind. 
I tried my best to get a girl, 
My poor head is in a whirl, 
[really guess I am too slow—for Provo. 


Act 1. (Seene: David before the mirror.) 
Time: 7:30 Monday morning. 

‘It’s too bad I’m so handsome. It’s ducedly 
awkward too. Now there’s at least two dozen 
girls’ bids for that Girls’ Party I will have to turn 
down, all on account of my popularity. ~ I wonder 
how | can manage to go with the one I like best, 
and still keep the others dangling.’’ 

Act 2. (Seene: Same as Act 1.) Time: 8 
p. m. Friday night. 

““What’s wrong with the Universe? All this 
week I’ve been just as pleasant as possible, even 
polite at times, and while the girls have stopped 
and talked to me in the halls, not one has invited 
me to go to the Party. Even though I’m not a 
star basket ball man, I’m a good debater. Then, ! 
that fellow who doesn’t belong to the sechool—how 
could she prefer him to me! All I can do is to 
make the best of going with Belle and Chauncey. 
I’m mighty glad the girls have but one year in 
every four. 


(Received at the request of the Staff.) 
Look at the white, Rah! Rah! 
Look at the green, Rah! Rah! 
Léok at the girls, THE girls! 
Look at the white, the white, the white! 
Look at the green, the green, the green! 
Look at the G-I-R-L-S! 


a ae 


Fellows, fellows, we’ve been thinking, 
How delightful it would be 

If our boys could all get partners 

For the girls’ Irish party. 


Ladies, ladies. don’t be bashful, 
Show the boys what you can do; 
Sign the first danee on the program 
And you'll be a ‘‘ Who is who.”’ 


Worthen, Worthen, we’ve been thinking, 
How the boys will flock to you, 

If they cannot get a partner, 

Will you be their Waterloo? 


Every little program has a first dance all its own, 
Every charming fellow with a partner wants it 

known, 
And every laddie that comes a stealing | 
’Round the halls, girls, will be revealing 
That he has some lonesome feeling 
For some lassie’s inviting smile. 


Fellows, we are hoping that you'll all be there in 
style, 

The girls will sure get busy if you'll wear your 
swectest smile, 

And if you don’t get the girl you long for 

There’ll be times when we hope you will, sir, 

So cheer up, boys, and you'll be there 

Tf you are sure that you treat us right. 
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I loathe, abhore, detest, despise, 
Abominable dried apple pies. 

I like good bread, I like good meat, 

Or anything that’s good to eat; 

But of all poor grub beneath the skies 
The poorest is Ev’s apple pies. 

Ev’s father took his gnarliest fruit, 
*Twas wormy, bitter, and hard to boot; 
She left the hulls to make me cough, 
She didn’t take the peelings off, 

Then on a dirty cord ’twas strung, 

For six months in the cellar hung; 
And there she left it, a roost for flies, 
Until she made it into pies. 

Give me the toothache or sore eyes, 

But let me forget Ev’s apple pies. 


‘Miss Fern Schofield, an ’11 Myster, visited 
us on Wednesday and Thursday. She was return- 
ing home from the coast, where she spent the win- 
ter. 


All the girls at our chafing dish party felt bad 
When the bottle of alcohol fell, 

But we used some Schillings vanilla we had 
And it burned just precisely as well! 


A MONOLOGUE. 


Time, 10 o’clock: Place, College Hall: 
Girl, U-no. 

Yes, I’m saving this seat. It’s for a friend of 
mine. I do wish she’d hurry. She said she’d be 
right up as soon as her class was out. 

Yes, this seat is taken. I’m saving it. 

Say, if you see a girl with a white collar on 
and a red band on her hair, tell her to hurry up. 

I’m saving this seat. Well, I guess you wont. 
T have a right to save a seat for anyone I want to. 
I don’t care if all the seats are taken, I’m saving 
this one. 

Why, there’s Jack. I haven’t seen him for 
a week. S-s! S-s! Jack, come over here. I’m 
saving this seat for you. 


A young lady shouldn’t be unhappy because 
she isn’t quite as tall as she would like to be. 
It’s a very easy thing to get ‘‘spliced.’’ 


Early to bed and early to rise, 
Is the way to feel stupid and have red eyes. 


“To keep your lips from making slips, 
Five things observe with care— 
Of whom you speak! 
To whom you speak! 
a” And how! 
And when! 
And where!’’ 


It was a long chain of shivering, miserable, 
anxious looking specimens of the male sex that 
filed slowly back and forth all that week from the 
great stone and brick building to their uninviting 
tasks. Some of the faces were pictures of despair, 
but occasionally one would pass by with a streak 
of hopefulness on his drooping countenance. 

‘‘Poor things,’’ a visitor remarked, ‘‘are they 
in for life?’’ 

‘“‘They ain’t prisoners,’’ answered Engineer 
Higgs, ‘‘they’s jes fellers that aint been asked to 
the Girls Party tonight.’’ 


oi) 


Helen was complaining to her grandmother 
that she had a bad cold and was plagued with 
chappy lips. ‘‘Helen,’’ said her Quaker grand- 
mother, ‘‘thee should never let the chaps come 
near thy lips.’’ 


‘“‘How do you get along with your math?’’ 
asked Borg of Jim Bullock. 


“*T’ve ciphered through addition, partition: 
subtraction, distraction, abomination, justifica- 
tion, hallucination, amputation and creation.’’— 
Save us! Did Jim learn all these big words on 
his mission? 


There is a young man in the College 
Who boasts of considerable knowledge 
Would Carl give us a chance 

To ask him to THE dance? 

Oh, no, an A. B. is his dotage! 


Alma, Alma, we’ve been thinking 
How delightful it would be 

If you’d change your voice a trifle 
From lower G to-upper C. 


In these bright leap year days when the girls have 
full sway 


Be careful boys, don’t hold her hand, 


Because you know she’s enhancing and very en- 
trancing 


And may coax you to buy her a band. 


There is a boy in our school 
Who is not wondrous wise; 
He simply cannot get a girl 
No matter how he tries. 


Hicks: ‘‘Edith, will you marry me?”’ 
Miss Redd: ‘‘No.’’ And they lived happily 
ever afterwards. 


A little girl was teaching her dolls a Sunday 
school lesson. ‘‘Children,’’ she said, ‘‘you know 
God made Adam, and he was very, very lonesome, 
so God chloroformed him and took out his brains 
and made a fine lady.’’—Delineator. 


‘ 
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(Continued from page 273.) 
tight drawn lips and the defiant lift of the chin, 
and I could not help but think to myself that if 
Harry’s wife was the kind of woman her hus- 
band’s aunt had pictured her, I did not envy her 
the approaching visit. 

Well, Matilda’s Easter visit prolonged itself 
through the summer. In Ashville we were all 
mighty curious about it. All Nora, Matilda’s help 
could tell us, was that her mistress had decided to 
stay a little longer in each brief letter that came. 

One morning early in November I saw Mike, 
Nora’s husband, go past in the brown.surry. I 
wondered at that, and kept my eyes open for his 
return. Sure enough in a couple of hours here he 
eame back with Matilda with him. As they went 
past my window Matilda smiled and waved her 
hand and I ecouldn’t help noticing the difference 
in her expression from what it was the last time 
I’d seen her. 

I felt the inconvenience of my rheumatism 
more the next two days than I had for years; I 
was that wild to run over to Matilda’s and find 
out all about it. In the afternoon of the third day 
she came to see me. I never saw such a change 
in a person in my life. She looked years younger 
and her manner was so changed and softened that 
it was hard for an old friend like me to convince 
myself that this was really the Matilda Ann Grant 
of six months ago. 

“T ean only stay a few minutes,’’ she said 
soon after her arrival. ‘‘Judge Brown is coming 
out at four and [ want to get the business all fixed 
up so I can go back the first of the week?’’ 

“*Go back!’’ IT exclaimed. ‘‘Where?’’ 

‘““Why, to ‘Good Luck,’ of course,’’ she an- 
swered with a smile. ‘‘I promised Margaret I 
wouldn’t be a bit longer than ten days. She will 
need me to help with the Thanksgiving benefit.’’ 

Noting the blank expression on my face she 
explained : 

“The fact. is, Jane, I’ve just come back to 
put my property into the hands of Judge Brown 
to be disposed of at his convenience, and to root 
out a few slanderous impressions I made about 
Harry’s wife; then I’m going back to enjoy the 
rest of my days with them.’’ 

‘‘Then she isn’t the kind of woman you were 
afraid she was,’’ I ventured at last, eager to hear 
all about it. 

‘‘No,’’ said Matilda softly while a smile light- 
ed up her face. ‘‘Margaret is a woman in ten 
thousand. Do you know J think she is the most 
nearly ideal person that I ever met. I went out 
there expecting to find a house filled with dust and 
cobwebs, with littered bed-rooms and bad-smelling 
pantry; I expected to find Harry eating heavy 
biscuits and burned steak and reading his evening 
paper in a cluttered sitting-room; I expected to 
find his children with dirty faces and touseled 
hair, quarreling about their mother while she sat 
unconscious of them in a soiled kimona writing 
high sounding papers to read at the ‘mothers 
elub.’ That is a picture of what I thought I was 
going to, and I intended to make things as -un 


pleasant for her as she, I supposed, would make it 
for me.’’ 

“Well, when I got there it was about four 
o’clock in the afternoon and raining to beat the 
band. I was that tired and sleepy (you know I 
never could sleep on the train) that I didn’t 
know whether my name was Matilda Ann Grant 
or Mother Eve. The train hadn’t much more’n 
stopped when someone came down the aisle of the 
car and in a minute I was in Harry’s arms erying 
like a baby. Think of me ending up like . that 
after 1’d been practicing the dignity I was going 
to show all the way out there. Pretty soon I 
sort 0’ come to, and found a woman’s hand pat- 
ting my cheek and whispering pet names to me as 
I was being helped out of the car behind Harry, 
loaded down with my luggage. Somehow I real- 
ized that this must be Harry’s wife and I tried to 
marshall my truant forces. I looked up into her 
face and there was something in the brown eyes 
looking into mine that sent all my resolutions 
scurrying away again in a most shameful manner. 
I can’t tell you how it happened, but somehow we 
seemed to adopt each other right there and then. 

““ T haven’t time to tell you about those two 
beautiful and wonderful babies, the good supper 
we had, and the cozy little room Margaret had 
fixed up for me. She actually had on my bed 
that pateh-work quilt you remember I made for 
Harry when he was a little boy. 

““Well, I began to open my eyes about this 
College business for girls that I had always been 
so set against, and the more I watched Margaret’s 
wonderful skill and management, the wider open 
they became. In less than a week after I had 
left Ashville with nothing but bitterest contempt 
for such things, I, Matilda Ann Grant, was act- 
ually lecturing before a ‘Woman’s Club’ on the 
‘Pleasure and Profit of Kitchen Gardening.’ I 
believe that is what Margaret announced as my 
subjet.’’ 

“Well, I really will have to be going,’? my 
visitor said reluctantly. ‘‘I’m anxious to get the 
business all fixed up. I do hope the Judge can 
find a buyer soon. Do you know, Margaret has 
actually persuaded me to build and keep up a 


~ Home Science School for those miners’ daughters 


out there, instead of saving my property for Har- 
ry and her after I’m dead. I’m on nettles now 
to get it started.’’ 

Matlda rose to go. ‘‘Well, I nearly forgot,’ 
she said, taking something from her handbag. 
“You know I was telling Margaret about your 
needle work and she sent this book of patterns to 
you. She said she loved that kind of work, but 
never has time for such things now and maybe 
you might like it. Good-bye, I’ll try to call in 
again before I leave,’’ and my visitor departed. 
As she disappeared behind the hedge, I opened 
the book she had handed me, and began looking 
for a design which I could use in a center piece 
to send Harry’s wife for Christmas. 


ELSIE CHAMBERLAIN CARROLL, 
(Class 1905.) 
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The Siamese Twins 


Aggies Take Spoils In Our 


Territory 


Again we lose in debate to the A.C. U. Mar- 
tin and Beeley made a good fight but were able to 
land but one of the three votes. 

President Taft found strong supporters in 
Judd and Green who contended that he was jus- 
tified legally and morally in refusing to admit 
Arizona. 

The northerners contended that neither the 
Constitution, the Laws, the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence, nor precedents furnished any argument 
against his action, and that he was but exercising 
his duty when he vetoed the bill. 

Our men granted President Taft’s right to 
veto the bill, but did not concede the justification 
of that right. They held that conditions in Ari- 
zona demanded it, and that the veto was un- 


American in spirit since it denied to Arizona priv-. 


ileges exercised by Oregon and California, and did 
not allow them to frame a Constitution in the in- 
terest of the people. 

The A. C. U. men were stronger in rebuttal, 
but possibly somewhat weaker in delivery. With- 
cout question it was one of the best and _ closest 
debates ever held in College Tall. 


My Greatest Ambition 


Dean Brimhall: To keep my motorcycle from 
climbing telephone poles. 


Jay Wootton: Leap year proposals from six 
of my favorites. 

Arthur Beeley: A chair in Booker T’s fac- 
ulty. 

James Mayer: Frank W. Otterstrom’s job 
as court reporter of the Third Judicial District of 
Utah. : 


Kenneth Borg: Grub well ‘‘Dunn.”’’ 

Joe Walton: A doughnut without a hole. 

George Worthen: All six Thompson scholar- 
ships. 

Pete Peterson: The presidency of the San- 
pete County Poultry Association. 

Fritz Taylor: The honor that has heretofore 
been bestowed on May Sutton. 

Berry Maycock : Managership of the Roch- 
dale system. 

Milton Fletcher: ‘‘To be head janitor is a 


. most worthy ambition.’’ 


Vern Greenwood: To remain the center—of 
attraction. 

Kimball Young: Established authority on 
current magazines. 

Melvin Poulson: To have something besides 
a wire fence running around my lot. 

Chauncey Baird: A scientific ‘‘Belle.’’ 

George Parsons: Blaisdell’s scalp. 

Professor Lund: Another skating rink on 
the north. 

Marion Nicholes: To amount to five cents 
more. 

A. B. Christensen: To make attendance at 
the moving picture show part of the theological 
preparation. 

Frank Eastmond: To be a Taylor. 

Ed. Johnson: A reserved seat on beauty row. 

Burns Brimhall: Good pay without work. 

Julia Cummings: A receipt for growing a 
beard. 

Charley Schwenke: A medal large enough 
for a breastplate. 

Lyman Swenson: To retain a ‘‘Duke’’-dom 
during the eight years of soldierdom. 

Bryant Stringham: To stand in with Connie 
and Katie without making either of them angry. 
Jimmie Spendlove: Love in a cottage. 

Alonzo Skousen: To learn ‘‘Howe’’ to do 
things easily. 


“In the spring a young man’s fancy’’—you 
bet he is. 
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National French Cleaning | 


SEE US AT 
Company 
: : 89 
Cleaning and Pressing 
N. Academy Ave 


Bert Hedquist 


SHOE REPAIRING 


Where Can | Get Good Bargains? 


WHY AT LONDON'S OF COURSE ! 


We buy. bargains and sell bargains. We guarantee to save you 
money on Men’s and Boy’s Clothing; on Ladies’ Suits, Coats 
and Skirts, Shoes, for the entire family, and in fact everything 
you need. So whatever you do, compare our values before 
you buy. 


London Mercantile Company 


112-114-116-118-120 West Center Street 


WE SAVE YOU 
DOLLARS AND. CENTS 


Walk in and we will show you the greatest 
Edition of Sheet Music the World has ever known. 
You used to pay as high as 50c¢ a copy for some of 
these pieces—our price is Ten Cents a copy! 

Walk in when in our neighborhood and look 
over this really wonderful line of sheet musie at 
10¢ a copy! 


Blabe Music Company 


_ Provo Steam Laundry 


Always Reliable 


J.N. GULICK, Proprietor 


Phone 164 375 W. Center 


Mrs. M. S. Dusenberry 


No. 20 North Academy Ave. © 


WE SELL SMART 
MILLINERY FOR 
SMART PEOPLE. 


And Our Prices are Always Right 


Beebe amber Co. 


Dealers in Everything 
in the Building Line 


—_————— 


Phones 104 and.105 Provo, Utah 


A Shirt Tale 


] that will please you is the one 
we will tell you of the artistic 
manner with which we handle 
your linen. The man who gets 

ehind a shirt front laundered 

here always beams with satis- 

faction and the pleasureable 

feeling of being dressed in 

4 spotless linen properly fin- 
ished and without a blemish. You can’t 
match it anywhere else in this town. 


Domestic Steam Laundry 
468 South Academy Ave. 
Phone 203 


Kverything to eat 
for every body. 


Spencer’s Cafe 


ee 


New Location—62 West Center 
Street ‘Remember, we cater to 


ladies: 


Provo Tea and 


China Co. 


We have 1000 drummer’s samples Fancy China 

for you to select from at one-fourth less than 

regular price. Good things to eat and drink. 
Big Premiums Free. 


J. H. EVERSOLL, Manager 


Just Like Home 


| Ellen & Priacess 
Theatres 


The Very Best of Music and Pictures 


Admission | Oc 


Sutton’s 
Mince Meat 
Best Ever 


It doesn’t pay. to make 
it when you can buy 
at our prices 


Sutton Market 


Phones 194 and 195 


Maiben Co. 


GLASS & 
PAINT 


MATELALS: cy 


LYCT ORES 
regret Leis 


272 West Center 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 


Johnson Paint & Glass 
Company 


* * s 
WALL PAPER, 
ART MATERIALS, 
PAINTERS’ SUPPLIES. 
* = . 
Mouldings, Picture 
Framing, Fine Sign Painting and 
Decorating. 


Pictures, 


= a * 
We Guarantee Satisfaction in 
Every Particular. 
* * & 
124 West Center Street 
Provo, Utah. 


- *« © 


A little paint, a few pictures 
and cheerful walls, make a house 
a home, and an office a pleasant 
place in which to work.—Try it. 


Tees 
Nese 


SOPYRIGHT ~ 


Lumps of Comfort 


Aberdeen 
King Hiawatha 
“*Peacock’’ Rock Springs 


SOLD BY ~ 


Independent Coal Co.) 
Phone 459 
J. F. CROWTHER, W. STEVENS 


Proprietors. 


CALL 


E. R. Brimhall 


Dray and 
Pra nsfer 


PHONE 473 


The Modern 
Barber Shop 


2 Doors East of Rex 
O. L. Martin, Prop 


Excelsior 


Roller 
Mills 


Hoover Bros. 
Proprietors 


| Mrs. CE. KCAW . 


Cash Tells the Story 
John T. Taylor 


GROCERY STORE 


140 West Center St. : 


Phone 27 and 28 


Princess Millinery 


WE STUDY 
YOUR NEEDS 


bev ro: 


The “Provo, 
Livery 


Can Furnish Rigs For a Class Outing 
or a Rig for a Drive with the 
lady if you call up 196 


“se 
&: 
f 


WE FURNISH RELIABLE 
HACK SERVICE 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 


Regal Shoes Guaranteed 
Florsheim Shoes @ “4 All Wool Suits at 
Holeproof Hosiery RY ge $13.50 

Stetson Hats 

$2.50 Toggery Special AoW Roycroft and Society 
Hat Clothes 


Cloaks, Suits 


aye ey ] rvil nN e S and Dresses 


: We will save you at east 25 to 50 
Look! Listen! Act! per cent. on your Clothing, Shoes, 
Underwear, Hosiery, Trunks, Suit Cases and what you need in 
the Furnishing Goods Line for men, women and_ children. 


New York Clothing Co. : : ; 154 \VEST CENTER 


Land Show[” an, | $40.00 Be 
| Los Ande | $46.00 V2" 


GO 


March 8th to 25th, 1912. San Francisco 


A — ? “HELP Ain 


es 


3 


Utah will be represented 


—— BOOST TICKETS ON SALE 


For information, tickets, ete., March 8th, 9th and 17th. 
see any Salt Lake Route . Agent, UTAH 
or write to PIUC TAN RUMI TE NT Eyre Final limit March 31st. 


J. H. MANDERFIELD, A. G. P. A., Salt Lake City. 


[= 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 


Sat $f ~~ Always 


EVENINGS HOME 


They will be pleasant evenings indeed if your home is lighted 
with our 


MAZDA LAMPS 


Because of their steady, brilliant glow, their pure white light, they are a 
source of genuine enjoyment at all times, Ask us about them. 


The Electric Company 
ELECTRICITY FOR EVERYTHING 


HEDQUIST DRUG COMPANY 


Successors to Smoot and Palace Drug Stores 


a many 


Fine Line of Guaranteed Rexall Remedies 


By patronizing us you help to keep the smoke coming from our stacks, and help 
to build up your town and state. Money spent with us stays at home. 


We manufacture an extensive line of 
FINE FANCY SUITINGS for mens and ladies wear .  FLANNELS-~all colors and grades 
BLANKETS---beautiful colorings and designs ROBES---Indian, auto and couch covers 


Call at our Retail Department 


KNIGHT WOOLEN MILLS 


Users of Utah Wool and Utah Home Builders 


Knight Woolen Mills Suits for Spring at 


They A Sh | 
Biaely Tale D / 8 . 0 0 Being Wake 


That cannot be duplicated for $22.50 elsewhere 
OUR OXFORDS AND SPRING HATS HAVE ARRIVED 


SAM SCWAB, *% Faultless Clothes 


